BLOOD WEDDING
in a quilt of roses. It pulls me along, and I know I'm drowning -
but I go on down.
SERVANT [seizing LEONARDO by the lapels]'. You've got to go right
now!
LEONARDO: This is the last time I'll ever talk to her. Don't you be
afraid of anything.
BRIDE: And I know I'm crazy and I know my breast rots with
longing; but here I am - calmed by hearing him, by just seeing
him move his arms.
LEONARDO: I'd never be at peace if I didn't tell you these things. I
got married. Now you get married.
SERVANT: But she is getting married!
[VOICES are heard singing, nearer.]
VOICES:
Awake, O Bride, awaken,
On your wedding morning waken!
BRIDE:
Awake, O Bride, awaken.
[She goes out, running toward her room.]
SERVANT: The people are here now.
[To LEONARDO]
Don't you come near her again.
LEONARDO: Don't worry.
[He goes out to the left. Day begins to break.]
FIRST GIRL [entering]:
Awake, O Bride, awaken,
the morning you're to marry;
sing round and dance round;
balconies a wreath must carry.
VOICES:
Bride, awaken!
SERVANT [creating enthusiasm]:
Awake,
with the green bouquet
of love in flower.
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